VMs 


= 4 ; 
[—~ re> 
owe! a 
ioe 2 fs ! 
a ( 
omy, 


SOUTH AFRICA 8. 
EAST AFRICA 90c. 
WEST AFRICA 10d5 
RHODESIA 1/- 


WAA-AAH! 
THEY'VE DONE 


FANCY THE 
TIDDLERS WANTING 
0. COME TO SCHOOL 
IN THE CHRISTMAS: 

LS! THEY MUST 
BE TURNING OVER 
‘A_NEW LEAF FOR 
THE NEW YEAR! 


YY BLINKING 
OVERGROW! 
io Z| 
YAHOO! SCHOOL DESKS 


ees = : 
MAKE SMASHING SLEDGES —_ GRRR! STOP THIS 


NONSENSE AT 
ONCE! BACK TO 
SCHOOL THIS 


$O THAT'S 
THEIR GAME! 


HUH ! TEACH IS 
MAKING US GO 
BACK TO SCHOOL ! f 


1 THOUGHT PEOPLE FROM GASP! GASP! 
1" DONE FOR! 
1_CAN'T PUSH 
THIS THING 


PUSHING DESKS 
COULD HARM DELICATE 
UTTLE ups LIKE 
us! 


1 COME ALL THE 
way FROM STOCKPORT—| 
AN' THIS IS ALL THE }& 
FuN | GET! BAH! 


LIKE CHESHIRE CATS! 


OLD COLIN, 
THOUGH ! 


Ww 
pan7y, ee 


case’ NN 


J 


GENERAL BARMY 


COO, I'VE 
ALWAYS 
WANTED To 


WELCOME 0 
THE BARMY ARMY, 
LAD! PROVE YOU'RE 

‘A COWARD, AND 

YOU'RE INS 


THERE’S HIS MONSTER ! 
a = EVEN re NOT SCARED 
F FLIES !_ THAT SERF’ 

A TRUE BLUE CEWARO! 


CONGRATULATIONS, MATE. 
THE GENERAL SAYS . 
YOU'LL DOT 


LOR, 
ANYWAY. 


ig HELP! A monsTER !) 
LET ME OUT! a 
5 ay 


WHERE ? WHERE ? \“~- 
WHAT — WHUT ? 
EH? 


AS A SPECIAL TREAT, 
LAD— YOUR FIRST 
JOB WILL BE TO FIND 


BUT... RG 
HEH! HEH! NO 


HEH! HEH! 


fo) IRE ONE WILL RECOGNISE Dip 
WURLD 1g anne To ME, T'VE DISGUISED My- ee CONE 
TE Saree SS SORE urs ee. 
ae gp THAT 
CASTLE. HEH! HEH! =< S HAT PACKET 


FOOL ME ! 


LEAVE IT TO 


COWARD) 
CUSTARI 
At 
< 


HAW! HAW! A 
NEW LAD, EH 2? ANOTHER: 
NITT NUT TO BE CRACKEDY 


TH 
CUSTARD, 
SNIGGER/ 


HELP! 
HELP! KEEP 
'T AWAY FROM 

ME! 


IT’S EASY ENOUGH 
CATCHING COWARDS— 
BUT IT'S HARDER TO 
KEEP THEM. 


THERE'S ONE 
THING FOR SURE ! GULP! 
HE ISN'T AT THE BINGO! 
TD BETTER WARN THE 
GENERAL. GULP! 


AAGH, NO! 
CALL IT OFF/ 


GANGWAY/! I’M 
COMING IN { 


GRR! COME OUT OF THERE, YOU 
ROTTEN LITTLE COWARD! COME 
OUT AND BE THUMPED! 


NOT ON YOUR 
MEDIEVAL 
NELLIE! 


coo! POUR, 
TAIL WOULD MAKE 
A LOVELY POWDER= 
PUFF, BRER FRED! 


IT SO HAPPENS T ALWAYS 
CARRY ATIN OF TALCUM 

POWDER WITH ME,IN CASE 
T MEET ANY STINKER’ 


TeH!TCH ! 
YOUR NOSE IS 
ALL SHINY, 
SQUIRE! 


BOO! HOO!HOO! ROTTEN 
COWARDS! RAIDED MY CASTLE 
[AND PINCHED MY GRUB WHILE I 


Pc. WS OUT COLD! 


4 


WELL, DONE | 
LAD/ JOIN 


THE TUFTY 
CLUB, YOU'RE} 
ONE OF US, 


“TUFF STANDS FOR| 
TERRIBLY UNFIT, 
FLABBY AND FAT 


YEOW! LOOK 
WHAT I'VE GOT 
FROM SANTA, 
WACKER = 


LOVELY TRICK 
SPIDERS AND 


CHEER UP, MUM 
THAT WAS’ ONLY THE- 
ER- SHAOOWS ! 


AAGH f rHEY'VE 


MARTIANS HAVE 
come 70 GET US 


WHAT OTHER 

GROUP CAN WE 
00, WACKER? 

THIS' IS GREAT 


MM! ANOTHER 
HELPING PLEASE, 
MUM! THIS IS 
SMASHING 
CHRISTMAS 
puD! 


GA AS 


IF YOU EAT 
MuCH MORE 
You'L. BURST. 
YOU'VE HAD THREE 
HELPINGS ALREADY.’ 


IT'S MY TURN 
TO IMITATE A 
GROUP NOW, 


YOU CAN STOP 
RIGHT NOW! IT's 
NEARLY TIME FOR YOUR 
CHRISTMAS DINNER—, 
SO HURRY UP AND 
GET DRESSED! 


é 

f- OH, Boy, 
. TURKEY 1) | 
: ced 


THESE ARE 
THE LOVING 
SPOONEULS ! 
HO! HO! 


2222 !—\'M FREEZING! 
AND WE'VE NO FLINTS LEFT 
TO LIGHT THE FIRE/BRRR! 


YIPPEE! MISTER QUARTZ HAS 
GIVEN MEA Lint yA 


“BRARIN WON'T 
GET WARM Topay/_ 


SOME FOLK HAVE ; 
A FUNNY SENSE OF HUMOUR! 


VEEOW! IVS 
LANDED ON THE y 
FIRE AND : 
arir! 


MEET THE smallest BOY IN THE WORLD... 


SAMMY, YOUVE BEEN. 

INVITED TO THE CHRISTMAS PARTY 
AT REGGIES HOUSE. THERES 
GOING TO BE A PUNCH 
AND JUDY SHOW THERE. 


REGGIES A SNOB AND SO 

ARE HIS FRIENDS, 
BUT I LIKE PUNCH 
AND supy! 


\ BET YOU WISH YOU COULD PLAY, 


1 BET Youd LIKE To 
THE VIOLIN LIKE ME, SHRINK! 


PLAY THE FLUTE 
LIKE CLARENCE, 
EH ?. 


OH, DEAR! j've LEFT PUNCH 
AT HOME! | WONT BE ABLE 
TO GIVE THE SHOW! 


IVE GOT AN 
IDEA, SIR J. 


TSA, 
PITY YOU CANT 
DO ANYTHING 
ENTERTAINING, 
SHRINK 


= 
(Stet 
ENTERTAIN 
HUM WITH A 


PUNCH ON THE 
NOSE, /F_ HE 
DOESNT 


WAISPER~ 
WHISPER ~ 
WHISPER ~ 


GOOD IDEA, 
SAMMY J 


ITS ALL RIGHT, LADS ! 
. THE SHOW WILL GO 
ON AFTER ALL! 


GREAT. 
PUNCHY 


yes ! MUCH 
BETTER THAN 
THOSE ROTTEN 
MUSICIANS J 


HUMPH ! 
HOW CAN HE PUT 
THE SHOW ON 

WITHOUT PUNCH? 


64 Long Acre, 
London, W.C.2. 


from the floor of <><4% 


WE’VE GOT ONLY ONE THING TO SAY THIS 
WEEK AND THAT IS 


HE ce HAVE A 
HULKING 
HOLIDAY / 


ETS MAKE 
1067 OUR YEAR 


py Zé 


"| THE BEST 
YET TO BE 


WITH AN 
OFFICE LIKE THIS 
WHO NEEDS TO 5 
GO TO PARTIES: 


— Menry FTargarel Sith 


. — ——_— LAIN \ 
FATHER CHRISTMAS ey) 
HAS SMELLY FEET! C= 


AAGH! IT's Lot 
ARROW | WHAT: 
HE UP TO? 


1'0 HATE TO BE AN INDIAN. 2 
AT CHRISTMAS ! THEY DON'T V7 UM SOCKS / PEST 


WEAR SOCKS SO THEY < GOT PLENTY FOR 
\ HAVEN'T GOT ANY TO HANG, ALL OF US! 
HEH! HEM 
. 3 


ING 
‘Ss 


q 
Uf GRRR! 
Jno PESKY 


WAA-AAH! 
COME BACK, 
YOU DIRTY, 

> BIG THIEF | 


i 


th 


‘YAH! UM PELLETS HE COULDN'T Wie 37 
.RUN OUT OF WIND! HIT UM BARN 3235 
HO! HO! DOOR WITH ge 


ha UM FRYING 
PAN ! 


HIM WORSE 
THAN CROSS-EYED 


EAGLE WITH 
TOOTHACHE ! WEE! MEE! 


HQ 
00 50 


a 

NS COULD 

(OSE SHOT= 

rS ARE 

10 GATHERING 

VEX UM AAGH! 
z ol SNOWBALLS LS 


WHAT HARM COULD 
THOSE LITTLE PELLETS 
DQ ANYWAY? UM SNIGGER! 
HEHSHEH 


BETTER THAN A HAMMER 
‘AND NAILS ANY DAY! 
HAPPY CARITAS 


@ pee \ 
e P ‘§ } 
‘wee / 


Nm 


V4 


WUFF THE WONDER DOG! 


7 wow Do you 
LIKE THE BOwLt 1 FORGOT TO 
TELL YOU, 1 GOT. Gr eee 
AIT FROM FOOTSIE!) - 
HEM! HEME 


TIDDLE -Tum ! 
NOW TO 
EXECUTE MY 


1 CAN'T FAIL 7A/S TIME! 
CHAPS HAVE ALWAYS GOT TO’ 


JAKE OFF THEIR HATS TO A DIG THOSE 


CRAZY HIPS! 


MEM! HEH! 
i PSHERE IT COMES -} 
7 i My KS [g\_ NOW FOR THE 
MORE MAKE-UP i aA SNATCH / 
COMING UP, FOOTSIE’ i { 


NO SIGN 
1 SHOULD HAVE THAT'S IT! OF THAT TWIT 
PUT ON HIGH AIGH HEELS! ASOT» 


ae 
~ 
(ie 


Fre 


1 BELIEVE * ; 
You CAN'T 
DIsGU g ‘4 
THOSE DIRTY Exo AND WARN? NOW Tt 
REAT FEET & ; ! 
Gl . 2 f \ ‘ Ww GET SOME WOOD TO 
| { MAKE A FIRE TO 
DA KEEP my FEET WARM SA 


coo. i've Yi, HEH | HEH! HEH! = YAHOO ! GOT IT! 800 .' HoO! 
NEVER SEEN Ke <§ NOW 70 GET MY HOW DO YOU LIKE NOW My HEADS 
‘TREES THAT JS My EXTRA HIGH ALL COLD! 


SG 7 
(es 


NEVER MIND, q 
STRONG MAN! THOSE 


EST OF YOU WARM! 
HO! HO! HO! 


EFAGLE-FYE 


NIOR SPY 


- 


MEANWHILE, IN GRUMLY’S TELEVISION ROOM... 
HEH! HEH! HECToR’S 
GoT Him! LET'S GO Axo ) 


HURRY, LADS! | DON'T 
WANT 1 MISS THE 


HECTOR SCORES A 
\. FEW BULLS-EYes! 


a HEH! 
eee oe 
= a 


WATCH THE FUN, LADS. | 


L 


BE 
RIGHT WITH 
you, BOSS! 
SNIGGER! 
SNIGGER! 


Gree! 
HE WON'T ESCAPE / 
HE_CAN?T 
ESCAPE / 


Ho! )! 
GOOD OLD GRIMLY! 
HE’S SAVED THE 

DAY! 


AAGH! Hi 


iE ISN'T 
FINISHED YET! | FORGOT 
ALL ABOUT THAT 
PERISHING COFFIN! 


BOAT! WHAT A 
STROKE OF LUCK! 


HE 
CERTAINLY 
1S A SWELL, 


‘OCTOPUS! 


HEH 
HEH! BET 
THIS IS THE 
FIRST TIME. 
YOU'VE EVER 
SEEN A 
PARACHUTE 

GOING HOLE | SPOTTED 
/ IN THE ROOF. 


HEH! HEH! 
‘GOT To COME 
THIS Wé 
GIVE HIM A NICE 
WELCOME, LAOS! 
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es 
ae 
AAGH! 
HE'S GOT RID OF 
HIS WIND! WE'RE 
DROPPING... 


NEXT WEEK: THINGS LOOK 
BLACK— AND ARES 


7T WORKEDY I WAS ABLE 0’ 
LEAP FROM ONE PASSING METEOR 
0 THE OTHER, UNTIL NOW... 


HE BAXTER_BUILDING, IN WHICH IS THE HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE FANTASTIC FOUR, IS BEING TOWED INTO SPACE BY. 
THE DEVILISH DR DOOM! NOW IT’S ALL UP TO SUBMARINE! 


BUT SUDDENLY, AT THE FLIP OF A CONTROL LEVER 
FROM INSIDE THE AMAZING SHIP, AN ALL-POWERFULL 
BAND OF MAGNET/SM PINS PRINCE NAMOR TO 

THE STEEL HULL OF THE CABINS 


POWERFUL FISTS EXERT TREMENDOUS: 
PRESSURE ON THE FUSILAGE BENEATH| 
HIM! 


GROANS... UNTIL SUBMARINER'S 
ARMS CRASH THROUGH INTO 


UNABLE TO RISE, SUBMARINER'S THE THICK METAL BUCKLES AND 
THE SHIPS INTERIOR! WITH IT? 


WHEN THE AIR RUSHES OUT, THE 
HULL BENEATH SUBMARINER 
COLLAPSES, AND CARRIES HIM DOWN 


THIS MAGNETIC FORCE MAY KEEP 

ME FROM GETTING UA... BUT IT 

CAN'T STOP ME FROM Gov: 
DOWN! 


[Row IF 1 CAN ONLY BREAK INTO ™ 
THE PILOT'S CABIN BEFORE DOCTOR 


thie 


rT 


SUDDENLY, A THOUSAND GREAT HAMMER: BLOWS: 
HURLING HIM BACK INTO THE DARKNESS. 


OF ELECTRICITY SMASH INTO THE SEA MONARCH, | 


Ly, 


1 DON'T HEAR ATHING/ THAT 


THE END OF SUBMARINER/ _ 
HIS ATTEMPT TO STOP ME 
bh Was THE LAST! — 


‘NOW, ALI HAVE 70 bo IS PUSH] 


DOWN THIS LEVER AND BREAK 
CONTACT WITH THE BUILDING! 
SLOWLY BUT SURELY IT WILL 
SPIRAL INTO THE SUN..TAKING| 
WITH IT THE REST OF MY 

a ENEMIES! 


OwwWwl TT CAN’ 
ANYTHING / THE WHO! 


CHARGED WITH ELECTRICIT YS 


T 7OUCH 
LE CABIN IS 


AND HERE'S THE REST OF IT-« 


FULL BLAST! YOU DIDN'T 
KILL ME WITH THAT ELECTRIC 
CHARGE? LIKE AN ELECTRIC EEL, 
T ABSORBED I, STORED IT, AND. 
NOW: RETURNING ITZ, 


GET OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE I... 


DOCTOR DOOM FLINGS OPEN A 
FLOOR ESCAPE HATCH! THE OUT~ 
RUSHING AIR LITERALLY EXPLODES! 
HIM AWAY FROM THE SHIP---INTO. 

THE VAST, COLD REACHES OF SPACE! 


+ 


HIS HIGH RATE OF SPEED CARRIES HiM 
INTO THE COURSE TAKEN BY THE 
METEOR SWARM! INSTINCTIVELY, HE 
REACHES OUT FOR SUPPORT AND 
FRANTICALLY CLUTCHES A SPEEDING 


OF [TS HUMAN RIDER UN 
OF THE LONELINESS OF ITS: 
ENDING JOURNEY... 


THE ROCKY SPACE WANDERER 
STREAKS ONWARD, UNMINDFUL 


FOR ETERNITY 1S ALONG, LONG 
TIME, AND DOCTOR DOOM, WHO 
HAS COVETED ALLOF THE EARTH, 
NOW HAS ALL OF ETERNITY TO 
SCHEME IN AMUCH LARGER 


MINDFUL 
NEVER-| 


DOMAIN/ THE UNIVERSE ITSELF! 
oS 


WHILE, BACK ON EARTH, THE HOUR 1 LATE... THE DARK 
STREETS DESERTED ON SKYSCRAPER ROW... AND THE STRAY| 
INOWIDUALS WHO LATER WITNE6S THE SILENT RETURN 
OF THE BAXTER BUILDING FROM THE SKIES,WRITE ITOFF | 
AS A BAD DREAM...AN HALLUCINATION RESULTING FROM 
THE ANKIETIES THAT PLAGUE OUR NUCLEAR SOCIETY... 


BUT, TO THE FANTASTIC FOUR, THE SIGHT OF THE. 
CITY |S A MIRACLE GREATER THAN THEIR INCREDIBLE 


EXPERIENCE? 


THE SUBMARINER, IN DOCTOR DOOM'S) 
SPACE SHIP,HAS GUIDED THE BUILDING 
BACK TO TS FOUNDA: og 

TION! THANKS TO, 


THANK AN ENEMY? 
SUBMARINER'S 
SOMEWHERE ABOVE, 
US IN THAT. 
CONFOUNDED SHIP. 
AND IFT COULD 
REACH HIM...T STILL 
DON'T KNOW IF 


‘OH, HE ISNTOUR 
ENEMY! I JUST 
KNOW IT? HE'S so. 
FULL OF PAIN AND 
BITTERNESS, THAT 
IT BLINDS His 
BETTER INSTINCTS! 
SUBMARINER. 
NEEDS 

TIME... 

TIME, 


HOW DO You 


'D SHAKE HIS. 


BY DOCTOR 
DOOM...AND 
DELIVERED. 
BY A Mis~ 
GUIDED 


GADGETJUST WHERE 
SUBMARINER SAID 
WE PLANTED IT/ 


WE'D BETTER 
REMOVE IT/ 


AS LONG AS. 


IT REMAINS: 


LIKE LIVING 
WITH ALIVE 
BOMB/ 


THAT THING? 
THAT THING 

LIFTED THE 
ENTIRE BUILDING 
IT'S NO BIGGER 
THAN ATINCAN/ 


THIS THING! 


OF A TITANIC 
NATURAL ¥- 


‘AT THAT MOMENT... AND SCON AFTER, INTHE BUILDING) [Zqy/ ALK ABOUT): ( YOU FORGET DOCTOR DOOM WAS AN EVIL 
BASEMENT! POWER! WE THAT IT GENIUS... BUT A GENIUS, 

I FOUND 177 t FOUND: THERE IT =, CAN'T BUDGE HARNESSES NEVERTHELESS/ WHAT ATRAGEDY 

THAT GRABBER 151 CONCEIVED Yas? YOU MEAN THE STRENGTH THAT HIS GREAT MENTAL ABILITIES. 


PRODUCED SUCH MIRACLES FOR 


SINISTER PURPOSES! 


‘AS FOR SUB- 
MARINER, WHO 
KNOWS WHAT 
HIS FUTURE 
HOLDS FOR HIM? 


“Tne aapeer 
DETACHED /7SELAY 
IT'S FLYING AWAY’, 


ITS OWN, THE GRABBER REMOTE LATITUDE, THE | |SHIP, PRINCE NAMOR SENDS| | SEA/ PERHAPS SOMEDAY WHEN 
STREAKS ACROSS THE CITY | | CYLINDER HOMES INON| |THE VEHICLE INTOASPIN | |I AMNO LONGER HAUNTED BY 
WITH THE SPEED OF LIGHT:- | |THE SPACE SuiP PILOTED! | AND HURTLES FROM IT’ | | BITTER MEMORIES OF MY LOST 


UNTIL IT15 LOST TO SIGHT BY SUBMARINER. PEOPLE, I MAY RETURN...BUT. 
OVER THE OCEAN’ /—_—, |The Sea wit MAKE AFIT. 
RESTING PLACE FOR THE 
WORKS OF 
Pass Doctor 
Doom! 


UNTIL THEN, | = 


‘LOOK OUT! 


fia 
Too LAT 
To STOP 


17 y 


AS IF POSSESSED BYAWILLOF| [ SOMETIME LATER,INA ] [THEN,WHEN IT IS INSIDE THE] [So SHALLY RETURN To THE 
| | 


= 


THIS 15 WHERE 
T BELONG’ IN | 
THE SEA 

WHICH Is 


THEY WILL 
LIE WHERE 
TTWEY CAN, 
DO NO. 

FURTHER 


NEXT WEEK MARKS THE OPENING OF THE MOST 
STARTLING FANTASTIC FOUR ADVENTURE OF ALL! 
WHY DOES THE HUMAN RACE TURN AGAINST THE 
FANTASTIC FouR? ONLY "THE MASTER OF 


P2LZINET EC" KNOWS THE ANSWER! 


Dear Alf and Cos, 
| have been getti 
time—and enjoying it! 


have been warned!” You" offices! You 


Susan Lancaster, 
Brandon, West Suffolk. 


Seems as if we're goii 

‘re going to have to 
blown up, Susan! “The THING it one 
Bin-up boy. Anyway, we're taking « 
ghance and sending’ you a THING 
sweatshirt, hoping that you'll think hin 
just as lovable and that you will rece, 
sider your violent plan! =i 


SWEATSHIRT 
COULD BE YOURS IF YOU 


WRITE TO WHAM! <{t>> 


Alf and Cos, 


"done? T ce 


ce with yout taste, ‘Th NOBODY, 


WHO'S BEEN 


mt : F t 
esky Four is {Gipe, Junk and very Stupid! EATING MY, HAVERET aoe 
; Danny. Dytt #8 the idea of shortening PORRIDGE? Ir ver! 
~% ‘Trevor McKinnon, 
Dagenham, Essex, 


Hey, fella,’ what do you think 


he Trevor McKinnon } 


West. 


marvellous, fantastic, 
tremendous an 


en, 
Tiytham St. Annet. 


Af and Cos, 
le same height as 


PS. Danny Dare is th 


isos he always was! 


SEnanan 


{) pRom:W. SMITH, RAYLEIGH, ESSEX: 


°. 
REPS oe 


vm SORRY, BUT WE 
She aoe RIN 
VACANNES 


Dear Aland Cos, 


hate to say this, but bri 
this, but bri 
OF else you will loge Prin 


We know you like everything we do— 
(We hope!)—but there must be some- 
thing we do that you enjoy more than 
|| the rest. So—don’t keep this valuable 
information to yourself —reveal the 
fascinating facts about your likes and 


Buddy, 


And T think t Bu dislikes in the form below. 
2 ic But you'y F : 
$e fantastic + drab 7 ic Four a He cant rg Cine 5 ts My favourite feature in WHAM! is: 
US all happy Me back Gluge and 5 Glugg hasn't g oe! seesaeaisitht naa 
Py. make soned The feature | don’t like i 


Richard, 
Ne 


PS. Your i Alf and Cog, ‘ 
Way, Richard UNG sweatshirt ty on the To: 
WHAM!, 64, Long Acre, London, WC2 


¥ > THE FRIENDLY MONSTER 


— success !— AFTER AN UNBREAKABLE \ PLL SELL °EM TO MICKY'S HEE -HEE-EE-EE!\ 
, MONTHS OF CONKER! EVERY LITTLE PALS AT TWO BOB A—!? HOT CHESTNUTS! 
Ay_RESEARCH! BOY's DREAM LOVE "EM! 
COME TRUE! : 
STREWF!! 
ME CONKERS! 


AN! THERE 4 b- H \\( ROTTEN OL’ DAD! LET 

YOU'LL STAY! }— ¥ ME OUT! I'LL MISS 
WITH & = A ME TEA! 
STRANGLED 


CROAK, 
PROFESSOR 
CUBE 
BECOMES 


ENDOWED - 
WITH TO YOUR 
SUPER- ‘TURRET, 
HUMAN YOU 
STRENGTH! CONKER- 
CRUNCHIN' 
CRACKPOT! J 


= . FEARFULLY, PROF. CUBE STUMBLES 

MAO WITH xu ? ERK? HE'S GONE DOWNSTAIRS TO HIS LABORATORV— 
AO NeES ane JZ CLEAN THROUGH THE \}-= 
ALREADY! 7 R © “PROVIDENCE" !— 


\ 
UNDERNEATH [T! a Orn 
> ‘ 5 e , 
B Ty Fagen, Af 
— perore 
GO IN, WHAT 
EVER ELSE THE 
MAD GOON 
MAY ‘AVE 
SHATTERED, 
PLEASE LET MY 
CONKER 
MACHINE STILL, 
BE INTACT! 


JAND NOW, WHILE DADDY IS HAVING HIS WORST 
[TWITCHING-FIT EVER, LET US GO TO THE 


IN THE THROES OF A DIFFERENT TYPE BAH! | GOTTA 
! [iy SNAP OUT OF IT! 
WHAT | NEED 
IS JOLLY. 


one COMPANY. 


EVERY WEEK ~ 


= 


A SADISTIC EVIL, 
4\ “PROVIDENCE”! 


HOT CHESTNUTS! 
NOTE; THE “TAP-DANCING” WAS DAD 
“——" COMING OUT OF THE FINAL 
THROES OF HIS TWITCHING-FiT! - 


LAS Sey | <s cure 


Et 
Burry our 


yoo! Hoo! 
HERE 1AM! 


‘GE 
ee 
— HE ISN'T HERE « 


(HELP! POLICES 
Vm OVER HERE! f+ 


(LOOK, DAD! THAT'S WHAT | }( WELL, AT LEAST 


; a 1 WANT FOR CHRISTMAS! ''VE GOT A SPACE 
ily are | mT | 
sarees A. = 
Goopy’ \¥ 2) 
vs p { 
snowine! /& 
P ‘ 


a 

rea Pin 
oR 
. SOO pee 3 
n 

IT AlWaYs SNOws AT “Sj “PUFF! PUFF.’ FANCY DRAGGING <a . 

. QARISTMAS—AND I'VE GOT TO. - ME AWAY FROM A WARM FIRE FOR — 
GO SWOPPING WITH YOU! @ | _7wa7! wo, vou can'r wave tt! )| | @ TE 


ican’ 1 SUPPOSE THE 
ine YA PRESENT DAD 
<4 


UGH, A /GSAW! 


NOW, WHO'S COMING TO HELP! \F THAT LOT ARE ALL (! CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME! }: 
77y CHRISTMAS DINNER? UNCLE COMING TO CHRISTMAS DINNER = 
ANGUS, AUNTIE MINNIE, WE'LL ONLY GET SMALL HELPINGS 
COUSIN JIM, JACK AND JANE, 5 OF CHRISTMAS PUD! 
MRS BROWN, GRANDAD, 
GRANDMA, RON AND 
JoYce— 


LET'S GO, SIS! HEH! HEH! 


EEE LET'S Get OUT OF HERE! Tg 
3 WE DION’T FOOL MUM, 
Op AFTER ALL! e 
JED — : 
ce 


me 


HEH! HEH! HALE TO 
YOU AND HALE TO 
ME, SIS! SLURP! 


NO YOU. 


‘OH, 
DON'T! 


GRRRI IT'LL 
TAKE MORE THAN 
A_FEW SNOWBALLS 
‘To STOP ME! 


KEEP 

FIRING THOSE 

‘SNOWBALLS, 
sis! 


a 14 
OH, HECK! I THINK 
MUM'S BEEN AT DAD'S 
TOOL BOX, TOO! 


NOW YOURE 
TALKING, BRUVVER! 


‘AHA! HOLLY? | THINK 
| KNOW WHO'S HIDING 
IN THERE! 


SEY. 


SMASHI 
DIsGul: 


WAVE YoU SEEN \ 
if ANYTHING OF TWO 
LITTLE MONSTERS. 

‘{ WITH A CHRISTMAS 
EA. PUD, MATE? i 


Your0 BETTER HAVE 


THIS-ER- HAPP' 


HEH! HEH! 
IT'S GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR 
US! WE DON'T. 
MIND TT_BEING 


P ARGH! NO! 
HE'S CUT THE PUD 


A _CAMEL, : 
BRUVVER! SESS - IT—NOW IT'S RUINED! 


GEORGIE HAS BEEN GIVEN A PAIR 
OF ICE SKATING BOOTS... 


‘CORI THESE 
ARE SMASHING! 


CRIKEY! THIS ISN'T AS EASY 
AS IT LOOKS! OUCH! 


AND GEORGIE'S KNOBBLY BACKBONE COMES DOWN 
WITH A CRUNCH ON THE POOR OLD SKIN GERMS... 


UP AND AT IT AGAIN! MUSTN'T LET ]"// 
A LITTLE SETBACK LIKE THAT i 
PUT ME OFF! 


WHAT THE HECK IS 
HAPPENING ? 
5 


GEORGIE HAS LOST 
HIS BALANCE? 


LISTEN, MATE! OUR 


THE HEAD GERMS GO 
DOWN GEORGIE'S EAR... 


THIS LOT IN HERE 
ARE SUPPOSED TO KEEP. 
GEORGIE UPRIGHT! 


WHAT'S UP WITH YOU LOT?} 
WHY DID GEORGIE LOSE 
HIS BALANCE ANO FALL 
‘ON HIS HEAD? 2 


IT'S NO GOOD 
YELLING AT ME! /, 
IT's HIS FEET 
YOU WANT TO ¢{ 
STRAIGHTEN 
Out! 


IS THAT THE CHIEF FOOT GERM? 
WHAT'S GOING ON DOWN THERE?, 
CAN'T YOU CONTROL 
NS GEORGIE'S FEET? a3 


Z 


CONTROL FINISHES WITH 


FITS SKATES IT'S UP_ 
TO HIM TO CONTROL Aj 
THEM <i 


THIS 1S MORE LIKE 
IT! THINK I'VE 
GOT IT NOW! 


‘OH-HA!HA! OH- HEE! HEE! 
OUCH -HA!HA!- HEE! HEE! 
\'VE FALLEN ON MY 
FUNNYBONE! 


EEK!IWISH GEORGIE WOULD 
SHUT THE DOOR-THIS GALE 


[ORDERS ARE PASSED TO THE 
LUNG VALVE DEPARTMENT... 


YM THE SECRETARY OF THE LUNG 
BY NOW ALL |GERMS' UNION-WE CAN SHUT OFF. 
THE GERMS | SOME OF HiS AIR SUPPLY VALVES: 
HIM TEMPORARILY 
BREATH! 


BACK FIRST! 
PANT! 


ONE, THREE 
AND FIVE! 


FORA 
WHILE... 


REMEMBER, BROTHERS-THIS 16 || NOW I'VE GOT MY BREATH 
ONLY A TEMPORARY MEASURE! BACK, I'LL TRY AGAIN! I'LL 
AS SOON AS GEORGIE GETS HIS. LICK THIS SKATING 
BREATH BACK HE'LL BE OFF LARK OR BUST! 

AGAIN! I'LL SEE IF THE BRAIN: 
DEPARTMENT HAS ANY IDEAS! 


HE'S OFF AGAIN ALREADY, 
-WHERE'S THAT PHONE — 
'MUST RING THE BRAIN 
>) DEPARTMENT— 
1 


COR! WHAT A SMASHING IDEA! YEAH! I'M A MUSCLE 7 
WHY DIDN'T WE THINK OF GERM! AND | REPRESENT 
THAT! IS THERE A MUSCLE THE MUSCLE 

GERM IN THE AUDIENCE ? DEPARTMENT ! 


TLL GO ON MY BIKE! 


DOWN IN GEORGIE'S LEG MUSCLE DEPARTMENT 
ITLL BE QUICKER! 


‘THE MUSCLE GERM PUTS HIS MEN TO WORK... 


———] WEVE HAD 
ORDERS TO 


CRAMP s 
ON GEORGI a 


mA LEG MUSCL. ‘ 


OUCH! CRIKEY! 
1 CAN FEEL THE 


ONE IT! WE'VE DONE tT! 


PPEEE 


GOING Home! /- 
WA-AH! 


VLL HOLD IT IN 
PLACE -you 
TURN THE 
SCREW! 


nC Back! 


THAT'LL BE NINE POUNDS, 

EIGHTEEN SHILLINGS * 

AND ELEVENPENCE 
HA'PENNY, MATE.! 


ANY ADVANCE ON are y : 
tL GET A coume * | 
— SIX AND EIGHTPENCE 
a cat HA'PENNY ~ GULP = HE YEWLUER ROUND 
fee ra i AND TWO LUMPS OF THE CORNER, TEACH ! 
NINEPENCE~/ CONFISCATED Se) y - 
CHEWING GUM? 


wi AAGH ! 
ONE JUST ROUND 
THE CORNER ! SUiDE! y 


A 
a 
CaS 
AAGH ! 
COME BACK! 
| GOT THAT FROM 


my GREAT GRANDADDY! 
IT'S PRICELESS! 


BY JINGO! THE > YIPEE! G00D OLO TEACH A HAPPY CHRISTMA: 
STOLEN BANK money! HE PAID THE FURNITURE | BVERYONE? 
$0 THAT'S WHERE IT ; MEN AND STILL HAD i ee 
WAS HIDDEN! THERE'S S PLENTY LEFT TO BUY SEN WHEEEEEE! 
A FIFTY POUND REWARD % f US NEW SLEDGES / ee e 
FOR THIS, SIR! * i 
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